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Extraéed for the Tablet by Wamer. 


. " ’ 
6&6 For each man’s woe he had a tear.’ 


‘THE itreams of happinefs, in this 
mortal ftate are limited to narrow bounds ; 
and though for awhile the current glides 
unmolefted, yet too often it is interrupted 
by accident, or embittered by mistortune. 
We need not go far in purfuit of objects, 
« Which mifery has marked as her own,” 
within the narrow circle of our acquaint. 
ance, we may find thofe, who are deftined 
wear out their lives in poverty and dif. 
tre(s ; who are furrounded by the thick 
clouds of advertity, v hich fearce admit a 
ray of hope, or tu infient gleam of joy to 
fupport their Ginking {pirits through the 
dreary path alive to 
the forrows of the afflicted, lown the 


{cenes and 


TH 


of life. Humanity, 


ralis 


- 
lixe thetfe: 


pitying tear, at 
5 “<7 . ts . } ‘ 17 
though in fome inftances fhe be unable to 
mi ‘ ‘ 1 i ‘ rr - 
cure,——Whil aAite mpt at ieait to foothe the 
. . ry. —_— ° - } 4 
grieving heart. J elreve diftrefs, if in 
\ : oe "Tt 7 ot 29 
our power 1s noole The fenfations we 


feel, after having dried up the tear of af- 
fiction, and comfoited the 


bing with 


heart, throb- 
refined for 
words to paint. Great will be the reward 
of thofe, who thus imitate that bleffed DBe- 
ing, * Whole tender mercies are over all 
Thus was my heart warm 
with the tendereft feelings of humanity, 
when, prompted by the delightful feafon 
of the year, | began a walkin a neighbor- 
ing forelt: fatigued at lait, I fat down 
under the fhade of a venerable oak, whofe 
leafy branches tormed a fcreen from the 
rays of the fun. Secluded thus in the 
midit of the grove, my thoughts were 
confined wholly to mytelf: I confidered 
myfelf as a member of fociety, as called 
to act an important part on the theatre of 
life, and was concerting a plan that fhould 
enable me to perform with honour and 
applaufe. I was loft ‘for awhile in con- 
templations of the laft importance—how 
jong I know not; but was at length rouf- 
ed by the moan of diltrets, and the figh of 
defpair. I rofe and perceived a perfon 
venerable with age, whofe hoary locks 
huny in graceful ringlets over his fhoul- 
ders, leaning againfta tree. His garb be- 
ipoke his poverty, and the tear w hich ftood 


anmulh, are too 


« . - ~ = ™" 33> 
his works. 


a 1 Dae a" Mee - aN, ; ies ited 
trembling in his eye, declared his dittreds. 
4 approad¢ hed him, and | need to. fay, 
“Why weepeit thou, and why art thou 


diicomfited ??—but my heart was toc full, 


Y could not fpeak he tear dropped 
- 4 ii 
3 ; be . cg on .7 s 

from mv eye—it fell from tis allo] 
iF ORCI hi { readily iy (Tl \ fa | 
foon ci In its itead. , wr man, 
you pricy me (faid he) and € VOU May, 
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Small was my portion, but it was fuch as 
with prudent management, could have 
fupported my family.—I wifhed to appear 
as well as others, but my circumitances 
were too inferior—the times were diftreff- 
ing. I was extravagant I fay, and my 
extravagance brought on poverty. Inow 
want the morfel that fubdues the cravings 
ofhunger. My wife the companion of 
my youth, the dear foftner of my cares, 
now lies on the bed of ficknefs—She will 
foon be gone—I was endeavouring to rec- 
oncile myielf to the ftroke that fhall part 
us forever’’—no not forever (interrupted 
him)—though death’s cold hand unlock 
her from your fide, foon fhall you meet 
again never more to part, in a world where 
poverty and diftreis are never known.— 
* Peace to thee ({aid he) thou haft pour- 
ed the balm of confolation into the breatt 
of woe. The glorious idea that we fhall 
meet and be united forever, alleviates my 
diftrefs—refigns me toit. Peace to thee. 
Farewell (faid he grafping my hand) if 
ever thou fhouldeft come into this town 
again, whilft old Bethune is alive, call and 
fee him, if dead, feek out his grave, drop 
ateur on the fod, and remember thou 
walt once his friend—Thou once railed 
him. from the valley of defpair, to the 
fummit of hope.” 
THE RURAL ASSEMBLY. 

ON a fummer’s day, under the fhady 
influence of a grove of ftately oaks and 
elms which occupied the contiguous parts 
of afpacious park and paiture, the fol- 
lowing ferious talk was held bya promif- 
cuous affembly of Beafts and Birds con- 
cerning man : 

The fportive birds aloft, while regaling 
themfelves, djufting their foft attire, 
in confequen i frequent interruption by 
the painful paffing of the deer, and the 
dire groaning of beaits which lay in a wea- 
ry polture on the ground, defired a con- 
ference, to afcertain the caufe of fo much 
aiflicion among the refidents of a pleafant 
fhade. Though the beaits were rather 
furprifed at the unexpected propofal of 
their cheerful and elevated neighbours ; 
it was yet, after proper confultation, read- 


ily accepted by every quadruped of the 


The Ox. We groan, fays the antient 
leader of the herd, becaufe we are tired 
with hard labour, and mutt foon be forced 
by cur cruel mafers to leave this cool and 
refrefhing retreat. If, like you feathered 

ixs, we couid fafely refide amid the tops 
of thady trees, and fly above the reach of 
, our fighs and groans would foon be 


changed into cheerful fongs. While you 
leatantly foar from tree vo tree, and from 


vale, over the secads of men and 


beats, we are chained faft to the plough 


iH TO 


and pufhed and goaded along by the moft 
mercileds drivers. Six honeft days of the 
week are rarely fufficient for us to be em- 
ployed in a ing on the moft intolera- 
ble loads. Phos think ye of this, pretty 
birds? Are you willing to change fitua- 
tions ? Is there not reafon for our deep 
fighs and groans? Alas! while you are 
courted by eafe, and crowned with de- 
light, we are the fubjeéts of deep affliction 
and oppreffion. 

The Bird. Your lot and ours, it mutt 
be granted, are different. Butevery one 
is qualified forhis place. You are ftrong, 
and we are weak : and while we are oblig- 
ed to rife early, and fly from place t 
place, to collect our daily food, in fight of 
armed, concealed toes, you are carefully 
turniihed and amply fupplied by your 
owners. Is not this a balance in your fa- 
vour ? 

The Ox. Our owners provide for us 

frraw and provender enough 3 but with what 
view, in general, except to accumulate 
private property, and to increafe the moit 
fordid gratification ? 

The Bird. But let us not go too fat : 
were not you originally formed to fubferve 
the intereft of man ? was not this the ob- 
ject of your creation ? 

The Lamb. We grantthat God made 
all things for the ule of man ; but we de- 
ny thathe made any thing for the abule 
ofman. As all creatures, man not except 
ed, were made for the honor of God, we 
fhould net complain if ufed for this divine 
perpoie ; but when men forget God, and 
facrifice us by thoufands at the altar ot 
felf-indulgence and fhameful luxury, we 
cannot but call for the vengeance of Heav- 
en to fall on their guilty heads. O how 
many millions of innocent lambs have been 
driven to the flaughter to pamper glut- 
tons and debauched characters |! ‘Wheir 
blood cries aloud for recompenfe. = lor 
the wolves of the wildernefs are not halk 
fo deftructive to us asimen. The teflimo- 

ny of lambs which have been greedily de- 
voured by riotous eaters of fleth will foon 
condemn and confound the guilty world. 
For God will not fuffer fuch wanton abul!- 
es to pafs with impunity. 

The Deers I have with much attention 
and fympathy heard the talk of my coulin 
Lamb, and approve it. For who are 
more expofed to greedy dogs, and wolfith 
men, than lambs and fawns? Alas ! how 
often are our feeble race chaied to death 
by thofe ravenous partners ! with that 
finging birds would defcend from the tops 
of trees, and refide on the tultry glebe loi 
enough to learn the holtile nature!of m 

The Bird. Weare not ignorant of hn- 
man nature; and have therefore long 
been in the habit of attempting to fl) 
bove the reach of danger. But why fha 

deer complain # For you are maintuine 
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0us and beduti- 
© onan Se kind of 


sul park, full of trees and every 1 of 
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ay vreatexmerte, in 2 Tpac: 
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‘ . , ” » 4 ae “ye --* t 
srateful herbage, and Rave a@guuy to ei- 
. _— 


The Deer. Birds do but dream while 
inthis manner. For we are 
i for rid purpofe of mere iport 
and luxury: an deed 1, within thefe 


narrow « onfines, is our d Ganges It is but 
4 motive to yelling dogs and crue} iportf- 
: 
¢ ~ nmiiri{na 1¢ Te wpwere of lihertcr 
wien to puriue thie it We we»re at ill tly, 
:- h 


e of our feeble and 


¢ 
a 
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"1c trie nati re rita 


> as Lo y 
‘ ’ 1 ‘ - io 
trmorous race, arity would be our larety 
< 
But what can we effect by flight in this 


‘ . , 
little cage ? Here we were born, and here 
port for dogs 
| 
How hard 


‘ : . 
we are connned to make 


= , , 
ad men 1n fright and death. 


=. . sh + ae igias 


4 } ~t — lead - y yarp 
the lot of poer, defencelefs deer ! How 
m a ‘ 3 i 
bife the nature of man! Sure ly, aS We 


ure excl d the privilege of roaming the 
houndlcis toreit, which is our life, we 
choofe death rather than life. For a ihort 
death is better than a lingermgone. But 
tell us, happy birds, do you meet no diffi- 
culties in your extenfive regions? Are 
men your friends? do they never enfnare 

Bird. OQ yes ; they not only en- 
fnare us, but even fhoot us flying, when 
other methods ef capture failh We have 
no peaceful abode: not, however, becaufe 
we injure men; but becaufe they love the 
fport of killing us, and telling the number 
of the dead. ° Millions of harmlefs birds 
have been deftroyed becaufe gunners take 
pleafure in aiming at living marks. The 
deprivation of life is often the fportiman’s 
object. But fhall notthe Judge of all th 
earth do right? For life is capable of en- 
enjoyment, and is the gift of Gad. How 
can he efcape the difpleafure ef God, who 
wantonly takes _away the life of any of 
his creatures? The leat infed is a lawful 
proprietor ot the world, 
The Hor/:. Ihave, perhaps, kept filenc 

Lo, 1 I 


too long, while this injtred ailembly Se 
examined the barbarityof man. For nei- 


ther the beaft of Bal. < m nor any other 
reature has a more weighty teftimony to 
bring againft man than our ufeful and 
much abuled race of animals. Here [ 


am, a poor, old, lame, ceerepict creature. 
Behold me, ye flying fowls, and ye nimble 
relidents of t —_ ance | ye members 
of this affli@ted afler bly ! See lean- 


nefs, and ¢ ant my finews and anes 
as vifible as the light of day ! 
is an ae ». Butnot to the har- 
row and whip do I strut this miferable 
pight, but tothe hard and unfeeling heart 
f in rom my youth up I have been 
his faithful fervant. By night and by 


mf 


. 19 na ~¢ hy, ry Wes 
£4V, 40 COLD ANC Neat, tare ugh thick and 
® } e - e ow F 1 } 
hin, have [ ferved my mafers in thick 
- ree 
fas Gi a Se q ‘9 
succeilion. Dut aias ' alas! tor mycon 
a | o - 
i} ? ¢ © -~ . ~ 
itant taithfulnefs I have, « cept whena 
’ 
“Yr y7y0er + . 1 . 
era cll la fear ‘ o1t on para ie, A e n r* *y irded 
: < 
With { 1 ime fis cruelty an i I le “} . l = 
ps 
¢? T A . * 
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4 r A W i] MY Oe2it 1 ld no AA 
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o¢cculion to COMPpiaiNn Cr bhindneis: ror 2 
t 
: . 


svould merit his loveand vratitude 

The Dove. iam theiolitary, mournful 
bird of the woods. IJ have during fix fu 
cefive fummers been the refident of this 
fhady retreat. Here from yearto year I 
have attempted, with a loving mate, 
raife up children to enjoy extitence, and fill 

§ ‘ ing. But, with 
grief be it fpoken, no fooner did our harm- 
lefs young venture from the neit, and be 
gin to leap rom limb to limb, than the 
favge fportfmen terminated their days, 
and we were left to mourn their untimely 
fate. While my hufband remained, tho’ 
we mutually taited the cup of afflidtion in 
confe equenc e of the lofs of children ny, yet my 


1 j a 
the crove with gratetul coon 


grief was comparatively light; for his 
love compelled him to take and carry the 
burden. Butnow, alas! he is gone, a 
our little coal is nearly quenched. For 
the unfeeling fportiman the other day, not 
contented witn taking a ftag from the 
park, after two hours eager chafe, fhot my 
Beloved mate, and my all. : 
mourn, and wil faithtully moun 
death. For, deititute of a companion, 
life itfelf is a kind of death 

I hope this fympathizing ailembly will 
excufe my plaintive notes sand tears. For 
obferving your afflicted poiture, and catch- 
ing a few fentences wf your united com- 
plaint, I have defcended from the elevat- 
ed branches of the elm, to impart afew 
words of advice and conivlation. 

My friends, liitea to 
dove ; and feafonably fup prefs every tho’t 
of retaliation or eepre fion. } e 
holy ends Ged has made man the lord of 
creation: and though he has offended, 
and though all the animal tribes groan 
under the burden of his guilt, ¥ we mult {ub- 
mit. For itis the will of the Creator.-— 
This heavy curfe will fogn be removed. 
Light will fuceeed dar ; good, evil ; 
and pleafure, pain. F e wrath of man 
fhall-praife the Lord, and every obiect and 
quality fhall anfwer his benevolent purpofe. 

Thus to the hitening, approving throng 
fpoke the mournful, folitary dove.-——_—— 
Profound filence enfued, till the fpread her 
wings and departed in queft of a mate, 
cooing her fli; cht. 
The other birds and | beafts attempted 






to continue the ferious bufinefs of the af 
7 ,’ e nee out oy L. <p 
fembly, but were fuddenly interrupted by 


the entrance of the proprietor of the park 
at the gate, with a new kennel of hounds, 
tot ake a ftag for fupper. 
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eecocavelamnas. IOTICES it late celebrat. 
ed German Divine, Grorce Joacuim 
ZOLLIKOFER, author of the Exer 
of Piety, aad Sermons on the 
Dignity of Man. 
WHEN we take up a book we natur- 


: = a : 
wifh to know famethinge of the ay 


2 


he was, where he lived, ane 
why he wrote. We would afcertain his 
ertaim h 
reteni1ons to our notice, and whether we 
may expect any particular benefit, new in. 
formaton, Or imcreafed fatistafiou from 


Or if the perufal of a volume, by anan- 
a to us, has fervedto inftrue 
improve us, to make us wifer and bet. 
ievate Our piety and increafe our 


nappinets, we feela real obligation, a feng 
t t ecu 7 rrati tud le, and are par tic ular. 
ly defi: ot 


kngye 1g to whom we are in. 
debied | ; WE am even contraéted an af. 
fection, a triendfhip, for our judicious ; . 
ftruétor—and friends fhould be well nt 
quainted. To gratify this laudable ceri. 
onty in thofe who have en inclinaticn to 
age the above invalya. 


ins have been taken to 


nA] 14> he } , 

4 ’ ’ rine @) 5 ' , 
collet the tolls y account of the wor. 
thy author 
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Gec re C ™ Tr xO ee trae Le -+ 
: = ta LOlIX oy YS OOYN Aa? 

® 4 4 ele 
St. Gall, in | zerjand, on. the sth of 
Av arorntt Se] i-4- t fs J A 
fu uit, 1720 4418 Jather, David An. 
+ nt, | ’ - Mile } aa } 
thony Zollikof: itiil remembered ther 
= ian Shae ine oi ine : f ; 7 
as an eminent practitioner in the law, and 


*y , “~ - yr > ~ Ls oa 
as a plous and upright man.. That be 
y ++ * ++ ~~ y l tne - J . 
omitted nothing in the literary ecucation 
a 
} ‘ 9 — } 
Of iis ion may well beimagined; it is Ast 


more Mmanitrei} thet by his aw ) 
more mantell, that by his own virtuon 


ne » havea ; 1 
mnle hada wriguen ; 
€xaniy ic Me DEeCaMe His mora tutor, a tu- 


ne tA » iniwtivur le gest aw Jone 
or to whom pofterity is under fuch Bfiiite 
? - +. - + 7° | ] 
obligations through is pupil 
, Ae om da 7 PS £ . 7 . ‘ . 
roung Loluxofer, when arrived 2t the 
"AONE? > Wtr49c ef + wey a ee ake 
proper age, was put to the rymnafium of 
~ ‘ <*> rs "yy fs ee 7 c Bs ¥ 
his mative town ; from whence, being in- 
4 + os » ZI r 
end i for €ecnu ch, he was fant t TOs 
: 
« . ee ve p | T2. > 
ecute his ftudi rit at Bremen, and attere 
a fhe 9, 
wards at the univerfity at Utrecht, where 
¢ 
1 aN YET) ee no wal ae ’ 
the divinit Ly proie {Ors are {aid to have veer 
then in high repute. 
~ ~~ =f 
Poff ine native cenius a cle iT intelle 
Adal Adachi . &* ALUDs @& ied, 
and an eievated ancy, With ck Ole attache 


ment to learninc, and an ardent ambition 
to excel, as might be expecied, he made 
great pT ve ments, and became an ace 
c omphitt ithed fcholar. Tie was well verfed 
it y, Biography, Poetry, and all the 
bi aitine of Polite Literature. He was 
tond of thefe purifuits, for they enlarged 
his mind, corrected his tafte, and refined 
his mative fentibilties. In Natural Hifte. 
ryand Natural Philofophy, alfo, he is faid 
to nas ve poflefied uncommon shy sie: 
4, ; : 


Be dice fe r they bel n¢ seit to vche prof ‘effion 
to which he had dey oted all his regards, 
his exertions, ana all tite talents. In 
efhon he was unrivalled. His 
compciitions, always. judicte us, corre t, 
3 
i 


ee iN, 5 eee 4 ’ } win o } 
and pathetic, were delivered with al) the 
ar ‘ i ree i YY 
advantages of a fine voice, a graceful fig- 
re ane? an Pee es la elnary mr 
Rid ‘ had a4 bt 11itibie ¢ .Ogucnce. 


} a eye | —— aad Se ee . pom 
AGCMUCaAi COUMC, Was in AIS OWN COUN- 

aT ee eS S70 sal 
‘ry at Murten, inthe Pays de Vand. 
hI oe reat 1, . ral Ps, * 1. nod 
Here, however, he remained only a fhort 


* .¢ > 
r, th ch 4 ‘ys ¢ ~- i. 
Line, ma **e, aa cull i) a more 4 onidreraa ” 
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ang venerated b} 

ee the young, 

hfal ; advifer ; 
‘the poor asa bountifol helper and 
i: fent for by the fick and afffi¢ted 
their belt earthly comforter ; whol- 
ly occupted with relivious duties and with 
ra une and pious exerciles, he fpent an 
ufeful and honteal Je life, and left behind 
him a reputation uublemi hed, datame 
al. He was twice matried. His 
named Le Roy, was2 lady of 
rreat underitand! and bee Ae at- 

Ben atine e 

her, and his congregation witnelfe 4 the 
/ upon her grave. Fis 
of Sec chchay, at Leip- 
Ti uncommon blefing to him 
dui ing he laft feven years of hi i life, and 
probably the world is indebted to her en- 
dearing attentions, that his life and labors 
were fo far prolonged. Both marriages 
were childlets ; Providence, doubtlefs, for 
fome wife purps fes unknown to us, not 
difpenfing to the man who had thought 
and read fo much on the nurture and edu- 


? 
ICE, Was 


cation of 3 yOt ith, and author O f feveta ] piec- 


. . “ } 
es on the { t nyeck, tit ppiher fs of: ppi 


O prac- 


ipace cof a veer bet re his aeat 
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s with a difcourfe trom him 

gut, he wasinduced to remain 

tion. His health even feemed 

ove during pe fummer, in confe- 
his ] vafed the intervals of 

e of Gohiltz, not far 

wn. Butinthe fo ollowing autumn, 
plainly appeared that his recovery 
nly apparent. He full, however, at- 
tended on the duties of his « fice, t though 
with the utmoft dificulty ; until, at length, 
ew weeks before his death, he was 
iwed to apply for af dite ance to a candi- 


Wa 
Vas ¢ 


s | ? hy; 
or order, who kindly took upon him 


i 
the ae a irge of prea achi ng E 


is lait illneds 
was extre emely painiul, yet h re his fufs 
tc orings with the patience of a wife man, 
and the refignation of 
looks beyond the grave and corruption 
to a world of retribution. On the 22d of 
January, 1788, he gently funk into the 
rims ¢ } 1d -was interred on the 
of his numerous con- 

vith fome hundred of 

y, and numbers of 

heran communion, 

‘pravee with ever y 


| 
w+ 
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rue TABLET. 
Reformatiotie 

uls of time, we 
highly dutinguithed tor the 
winch they ufhere don the 
rid. The philofopher, the 
ftatefman and the chrifian are caret ully 
attentive and fecl a peeultamintereft in 
confultimg h iiftories of the rifeand improve- 
ment of that icience or art which they 
deem falutary and important to mankind, 
ee: events of the iixteenth century, for 
Sige vgn and exteniive influence, are, 
without a parallel in ages either 


tien Boe 1. was then, an illu- 
mination Mas lighted, whofe brichtneds 


has fince increafed with accelerated pro- 
ae {s is now advancing to the utmoit 
bou fthe imhabited earth, and will 
completely diffipate the gloom, that fo 
anal has lowered on the human world,— 
o 

Tt was then, the grand retorm obtained, 
which laid the foundation-or the univer- 
fal emancipation and happinefs of man. 
Previous toithis, the world was deluged in 
a flood of ignorance, error and wretched- 
net: ae the {pace of ten pea 
da {fs had enveloped the chriftian and 
ci rizon, and extinguifh 1ed almoilt ev- 
that rendered vifible the path 

advan age or truth. In the 

moit pro felling chriftians, du- 

peritition ed predominant, the man- 
cles of ape. iaftical defpotifm were fait 
riveted on the necks of fubjects, potentates 
and nati ons; the papal throne was exalt- 
ed to wremacy, the blood of martys 
' of perfecuiion, and 
d was fait ob- 


— i a> — 
1a xnhow scape 


ot men. Phe tou th 
entombed in the grave of forretful: ne 
tuneful bard foared on the a of the 
mufe, no aftronomer meafured the circui: 
of the celeftial orbs, no obferver of nature 
inveltigated her laws, no lover of freedom 
advocated the tights, which the erent of 
creation has vouchiafed to allhisintelli igent 
children, Su 7 was the {tate of the world, 
and glory of man. Butin the maximum 
of darknefs a pillar of light broke in con- 
{picuous view and the regions of nicht 
were illumined. In Herteaais Switzer- 
land and Geneva, luminaries of extraor- 
dinary magnitude and unextinguithed lui 
tre, rofe high, fhone brilliant and diffem 
inated beams of ‘genial and vivifying {plen- 
dort through realms of Europe. The fi r= 
nal of revolt from the def{potifm of Rome, 
was founded, thoufands encircled the 
itandard of rightful treedom, and fwore 
Oppoiition to 2 corrupt religion, and to 
biatpherning and heaven difhonouriny: 
powers. ene giorious confequences ct 
that memorable event, are of fac: | ineft: 
mable ‘imp ortance as render them well 
being chofen the theme of a 
tew s eaion 


/o humbled and-tarniihed was the dignit? 


(yf 
~ 


eT err, 
/ 


“7 TOUCH the hand of the perion 
xt me,’ fays Werter, “ 1 teel it is.-made 
of wood. Alas | ! how often in the com 
merce of the world does one find this hand 
et wood! and how often in the courtefies 
of life !—Offer your hand to Candidus ; 
and he holds out one finger. Offer it to 
Clericus 5 he perhaps coldly gives* you 
we. Preter gives you his bole hand - 
but Ps is wood-——wood indeed. Wha! 
Benevolus with his hand at once meet: 
yours.—Theresis: heart and foul in th 
compreffion 3 thére isfriendihip in 
very touch J 
» 
SINCE money has become the 
our wants, and their exchange, 
mult neceffarily be fold and pure haf fed.—— 
The general, ‘lie officer and the foldier 
fell their lumbs and lives ; and what ar 
taxes, excife and duties, but the wares «: 
our governors ?—Why then fhould an 
author be afhamied to fell his works ? Wh: 
fhould it be thought, that fame fhould } 
the only falary of a writer ? heb i fhonld 
an author be afhamed to fell hi 
ries, Or todeta price upon his own id: 
And why fhonid a P ople colleétis ly 
ceive, gratis, leflons and advice, tor whi 
they mutt pay a price a: | 


—— 
—_—— 
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man, a good 
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Tranflation of Horace 4th Ode it Book. 
TO PHYRRA. 


WHAT flender youth, upona rofy bed, 
With {weet perfumes, and odours over[pread, 
Receives you, Phyrra, in fome pleafant place ; 
Whole fond careffes meet your fond embrace ? 
For whom, you thus your lovely treffes bind, 
With graceful air to wanton in the wind ? 

For whom, fo imple in your richeft drefs, 

Plain and yet decent, gay without excels ? 

Alas, how often he'll have caufe to grieve, 
When Gods oppofe him, and when you deceive. 
Suroris’d with wonder, foon the feas he'll find, 
Raving with Rorms, and ruffled with the wiod, 
Who now enjoys vou as a golden priac, 

loo fond to read the falfhood in your cycs 5 
Believes, hima only, you would with to pleafe, 





“Or thinks how 100n may has ge th’ inconflant 
breeze. 
Oh how unblefs'd ! who on your bdeaulics gaze, 


But do net kauw, what your falfle heart bewayas. 
4, I’ve experienc’d ; and a facred wall 
Declares how haply 1 efeap’d the fall. 
My garments here to Neptune I fufpend, 
Whofe been my guardian, and my dearett friend. 
O. P. 
OO OO, a, An, 
eer See eS ee 


The followingweicgant nd iwprcfive lines are from 
the Poet Tansit4o, who fleurt/ted at Naples in 
the 16th century, and are tranflatcd by Wm. 


Roscos, 


——-—--' By duty led, ye nuptial fair, 

Let the (weet office be your conttant care-— 
With peace and health in humbleft Getion bleft, 
Give to the {miling babe the foftering breaft ; 
Nor if by profperous fortune placed on high, 
Phink aught fuperior to the dear employ — 

* And you whofe hearts with gentle pitv warm, 
Pure joyscan pleafe and genuine pleatures charm, 
Clap your fair nurflings to your breat: of fnow, 
And give the fweet falubrious freams to flow, 
Let kind affections fway without controul, 

And thro’ the milk itream pour the feeling foul 
— What tho’ th’ inveterate crime, the dire di/grace, 
From elder times to modeqn years we trace, 

Nor earthly laws its watteful rage reftrain, 

Be yours the tafk to break the wizard chain ; 

So thall the glorious deed your fex infpire, 

All earth applaud you, and ali heaven adm’ 

* O happier times, to truth and viriue © ar, 
Roll fwiftly on! © golden days appear ! 

Of noble birth, when every matron dame, 
Sha!! the high meed of female merit claim ; 
“Lhen levelieft, whea her babe in native charms 
Hangs on her breaft, or danses in her arms, 
Thus late with angel grace along the plain, 
Illuftrious DEVON led Britannia’s train ; 
Aad whilft by frigid fafhion unrepref, 

She to chafte traufporis opened al! her brea, 
Joy’d her lov’d babe its playful hands to twine 
Round her fair neck, or midit ber locks divine, 
And fromthe fount with every graceimbued, 
Drank heavenly ne€tar, not terreftial food.’ 


TO SUSAN. 
AH, Sufan ! guard thy tender heart 
From flatt’ry’s foft-delufive fong, 
Nor let the voice of truth depart 
Unheeded from an artlefs tongue, 
Nc tak h ive T te charm thine ear 


Y ~ 3 
iggt ; : 
No eloquence, alas ! have I ; 
4 b ? 
My tale is but a fimple tear, 


éind all my eloquence—-a figh ! 


But P’vea cottage in the vale, 
With quiet and with plenty bleft, 
Where oft I hear the ftranger’s tale, 
Azxd welcome ev'ry wand’ring gueft. 


LITERARY TABLET. 


There would I nurfe thine aching head, 
When old and feeble thou art grown ; 

And when thy beauty ‘hall have fled, 
Would love thee for thy worth .lone. 


Then Snfan, calm this brow of care, 
Nor let me thus in forrow pine ; 

Believe me, thou wilt never fhare 
A foul fo full of love as mine. 


ereeoes . 


The following is from a Poem by Jofeph Cottle, 
called the Malvern bills. “ 

ALONE, unnoticed, at this early hour, 

While all around is filence, F will mount 

The Malvern hills. Thisis a holy day ; 

And holy I will make it, leave the world, 

Its toils, and cares, and commune with myfelf. 
As up I climb, the frefhnefs of the morn 

Smells grateful, though no obje& meets my view. 

Thro’ the dark milts, which now with coming day 

Struggle tor maflery, the giant Hill 

Cafis not a fhade. Now back I turn to mark 

The winding path, butall is grey and void ; 

On every fide thick cleads ; the tpacious world 

Lives but in memory! whilft torth I roam 

A wandering, unlov’d, folitary thing. 

Tho’ here on this known {pot, my fancy ftarts 

At her own fhapings—fearful—im potent ; 

Now roufing up impoffibilities ; 

Purfuing then, through each ftrange circumflance 

The vagrant thought with apteit energy. 

Yeidle phantalics ! away! away! 

Iam no unblef folitary man, 

Confin'd to one rade fpot, whilft round, a feene 

Illimitably fpreads—bleak defolate— 

With not cne kindred foul to fhare my being. 

I have ten thoufand recolle@ions dear ; 

This mount, I kaow it well. and foon thall tread 

Its proudeft f{ummit,-foon with joy behold 

Objeéts that glad the heart unfpeakable ! 


eeeeee 
ereree 


EXTRACT 
From an unfinifhed Dramatic Manufcript. 


BY SELLOCK OSBORN, 


I MET, as near the foreft fkirte lI ftray'd, 
A remnant of a man: wooing the gloom 
Of twilight faade, congenial to his foul. 
Hetarew afkance a look of wild reproach, 
That feem'd to fay, “ avaunt! unkind introder, 
Thefe haunts are confecrated to Daugpara !” 
Then turning, fought the bofom ofthe wood. 
I follow’é him, aloof; and eft obferv'’d 
Hie comely, though emaciated form, 
Alteroate gliding ’neath the hemlock boughs, 
Or flowly climbing o’er the craggy fteep. 
At leagth, beneath a huge and thelviog roek 
He fat him down; its high projeting brow 
A hemlock met, whole thick entangied limbs 
Flung o’er the ground beneath a fombrous fhade— 
And near the root, in fubterraneous eourfe, 
A. grumbling ftreamlet flow’d, whofe hollow found 
ote through the crannies of the broken earth. 
‘* Fit temple of defpair !” he faid, and then 
With eyes that gleam’d a fullen fatisfadtion, 
}ie view’d the gloomy {cene. ** Mere,haggard fiend, 
Thou frit, enthron’d, in ghaflly majchty— 
Here will I raife an alter, and thercon 
Laythefe weak limbs, a wretched facrifice |" 
Then from his bofom “ie a phial drew, 
And view'd it with a grim hyfteric fmile— 
** Oh! precious draught | (he faid) ~thou art,to me, 
Like a cool fountain to 2 thirfty pilgrizm ; 
Thy cordial pow’r shall lull the rankling pain 
That wrings my tortur’d heart!” Thento his lips 
He rais’d, with eager hand, the deadly potion. 
** Hold! wretched man!” I ery’d; and rufhing 

forth, 

Seiz’d his rath hand ; while with a ghafity fare 
He ey’d me as an evil genius, fent 
To crofs the fonde purpofe of his foul. 
His cheeks were lean and haggard, and he feem’d 
rn wrech at man . cee Re 5 


lan, a 1O;OnUE yt yoe ; 


Pe 


(I faw hiro once, in happier days, when joy 

Beam’d in each feature, and the admiring wor!d 

Deny’d him not the early wreath of fame ; 

Bet, in a fanguin¢ moment of his youth, 

Fell Difhipation led his fteps aftray ; 

Then did no friend, with mild folicitude, 

Reach out a gentle hand, to flay his courfe, 

Or to reftore him to the path of virtue ; 

Then, lora and deftitute, he k ealy reir 

fhe icora of an uncharitable world ; 

Whole cool reproach, and frown contem ptucus 
weigh'd 

Hisfpirit down, and drove him to defpair !) 

I prefs’d his hand, and with a tender {mile 

Proffer'’d my fervice ~and, while yet I (poke, 

J faw a tear roll down his faded check, 

Which was a ftranger there ; for {corching grief 

Had dry’d, long fince, the moifture of his eyes, 

And then methought I fawa gleam of hope, 

Borne in a languid {mile, illume his face ; 

A gradual increafing fmile, which feem’d 

Like the returning of the vernal fun, 

y cloud away, 

And bid reviving nature bloom again ! 


é 
* * > * * * * * od 


Which comes to chafe the wint'ry 


And now, with health and happine’s elate 
He lives to virtue and to friend ihip tru 
Oft with the grateful muic of his thank 
He ferenades my ear—and biefes oft 
The guardian power that !ed my curious fleps 
To the intended {cene ot felf deftruétion. 

Now do I feel more pride, in having thus 
Reftor’d a youth, from mifery and vice 

To virtue’s path—-his forrows footh'd, and pour’d 
The balm of friendfhin on Ins wounded heart— 
Pluck’d from his breait the canker of defpair, 
And planted hope’s delightful promife there, 
Than I fhou'd tee) to rule the State alone, 


O: wade, through biceding millions, to athrone ! 


>e 
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ASTRONOMICAL THOUGHTS 


WHEN Sol withdraws the fervour of his raya, 

And Velper cool her fable pinion fpreads ; 
When ftarry gems through fpangled ether blaze, 

And mirth and luxury recline their heads, 
Sweetisthe tafk, by optic tube to foar ; 

Far through the regions of the ambient fky, \ 
New funs, new fyflems, range there, to explore 

And worlds before uanoted to defcry. 

\ 


—- 
_—-— 


Pius, Mrnus. 
© TF by © Plus, minus,” I expres 
This paradox, that raore is lefs, 
No rule of grammar I tranfgre/s; 


Nor dogmatize at random- 


The verieft horn-book fcholar knows, 
That half round O an hundred fhows, 


While whole round O for nothing goes 5 
, 





—— Quod erat demonfiranduim.. 


Lines under Mr. Mir ron’s picture, before 


) 


his Paradife Loit. 
Three poets, in thrie diflant ages Lorn, 
Greece, Italy, and England did adorn. 
The firlt in loftine{s of thought furpafs'd ; 
The next in majefly 3 ia both the Yalt. 
The force of Nature could no further go; 
To make a third fhe join’d the former two. 


. ———--- ——— 
Ce a A lt ee 


Danever, Nv. us. 
PUBLISHED svery orurse THURSDAY, 
By {4i, Davis. 

One dollar per anrium—§o cents in advance. 


Ene Deane tee wera aber nan eererne Reka > aw meron ee _ Serene e ue > 


